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Lightning Forest South of Darby 
Bridget Gibbons
My dead pines, 
stand tall in your sickness, 
an army of  grey at watch against 
foreign eyes in these barren hills. 
Cover secret treasures of  
wooden wounds from peeling sheds, 
Indian paintbrush kissing violet weeds, 
and fresh prints from smaller hands.  
Open to me in sunlight and birdsong, 
in clear currents and moss whispers.  
Let down your hair, 
shake the burrs of  winter’s arrows, 
and raise your arms to a newly blue heaven. 
I breathe your ghosts and stolen stories, 
across another season harsh 
into another season giving.
